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a delicacy of treatment which might easily |
have been spolled -in a striving for the
melodramatie, |
There are some fifteen stories in the col- |
lection, few of which should prove dull
1o the most exacting reacder. They m:hieve|
a technical mastery without striving for
any of the effects which by their trans-
parency so often mar the ecffectiveness
of this form. If there is an occasional |
surprise ending, it certainly does not shock
the reader's credulity. The book will please
any one who is searching for diversion and
fs not averse to a slight strain of perfectly
logical adventure.

THE MYSTERY OF THE HIDDEN ROOM.
By Marion Harvey. Edward J. Clode.

HE title of this saffices in itself as
indication of a certain merit, for
there is no better stage property for

a mystery story than an okl house with a
secret chamber, whether it is to be peo-
pled by ghosts or ussorted villains, And
this title is too modest for there are no
less than three hidden chambers in the
liouse of the story, which ls picturesquely
located at the upper -ud of New York
inear Broadway and Dyckman street, to
he exact) which s a truly romantic neigh-
borhood. In fact, Riverside Drive has
come to be as dangerou= a spot, in detec-
tive story fiction, as Chinatown. This
glory is also fitted out with a super-vil-
lain; a very bad egg, irdecd. The intro-
ductory murder is nieely conducted. The
undesirable husband of the leading lady is
apparently found shot to death in his
study, and the lady 15 caught with a pistol
in her hohd. by her lever. The problem
is to prove that she diin't do it

The suspense is excellently kept up. The
right clew Is honestly offered at the start,
and the very experienced reader will guess
correctly—in part—before he has gone far,
but he will also meet o genuine surprise
at the real climax in the unmasking of the
villain, The necessary =uper-detective is a
frank imitation of 3heriock Holmes, but is
very well done.  The only real fault to
be found is that the author neglects to ex-
plain fully just what Bacame of that stray
hundred and fifty thovssnd dollars which
turns up, here and thave in cash. Prob-
ably the villain had it in his pants pocket
when he passes out, %t it is really too
large & eum, even in these days, to
quite ignored, Otherwice, the pleces are
all earefully pleked up at the end. A good

puzzler.
By Gordon Casserly

THE JUNGLE GIRL.
Edward J. Clode

HIS s the Britlsh equivalent for the
standard American Wild West yarn
Beside the lady and the tiger on the

Jacket there are other wild ladies and ani-
mals which make the stage center a highly
dangerous and busy place all the time.
There is also a pleasant beaft: the tame
elephant, Badshah, whe acts as nurse to

| that ls no doult nearly

| stern father is especially well done,

two attractive bablies. The otherg are not
8o agreeable: wild boars, wild l']l‘pll"llll:.
tigers and a Msturbing variety and abund- |
ance of snakes. It s aptly said that the |
“jungle teeming with vivid threats.™ |
Special mention showlda be made of the
lovely crocodile who almast gets the vil-
lainess; that s a movie stunt directod at |
the great heart of the “peepul,” and it ls:.
a bull's-eye shot. Nor will the not too|
critical reader find muoch fault with the
author's style. A certain arid, chopping
statement of bare fact, the schematic pre-
rentation of human character In outline,
is really all that is needed hy this type of
book. It begins with the popular and
naughty triangle situation, but the hero
Is extricated from thiz with painstaking
morality and readjusted to a more satsfac-
tory geometric arrangement.

is

THE STONE IN 'T'HI’-‘ PATH. By Maod H
Chapin. Duffield and Compiny,

HE gianmourous setting of sixteenth
century Florenee makes a splendid
background for this romantic tale

of unhappy passion. It is buiit upon the
not unfamiliar theme of the monk who
succumbe to earthly love and js duly pun-
ished for it—Abelard and Heloise. The un-
fortunate young man is also a painter, and
the girl is a daughter of a great Muxnmco.l
Messer Corso. It works out to the in-
evitable tragic end, with some little mylﬂ.lt‘
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relief as an epllogue, The theme i handled

with delicacy, fineness of manner and no
little power at the dramatic momenis. If
all the fAgures are a little conventional
inevitable in any
such attempt to revive the period. The
he is suspiciously modern in some of his
mental attitudes. The best quality of the
book is its warmth of coloring, Its at-

mosphere, which is, perhaps, of the “Never |

never land” rather than actually of the
Florence of that date, but is none the less
delectable.

JOAN OF ARC OF THE NORTH WOODS.
By Holmanw~ligy. Harper & Bros=
F one had never met this plot before
the story might be hailed as a good
thing, but it has been done so many
times, in the same way, that it calls for
something a goxd deal more than this
specimen has to make it palatable. Board-
ing house hash: the meal that has been
blessed too often. The old reeipe of the
rival lumber interests, the very wicked,
bloxted financier, the noble village here,
the disinherited heiress, running around
after each other in the “North Woods";
the girl mildly disguised, the financier
very crooked and the hero very noble,
But Mr. Day does it very well—if it must
be done once more. His style is pleasant
and the mack ¥ runs hly. There
is pleniy of action, which would film nice-
ly, and each of the stock characters does
just what is to be expected of him.

SOWING AND REAPING.
McGregor, Peter G, Boyle

HIE is an interesting curiosity;
prose descendant of Gifted Hopkins
and the Sweet Singer of Michigan.

Its plot is a fairly good melodrmmatic affair,
of rivalry between two young men, ending

Hurns

By W,

in & shooting match in which nearly all
hands go off, like a bunch of firecrackers.
It is dated a few years after the civil war,
in a border State. But the charm of it les
in its manner and its diction, which is that
of “Sandford and Merton™; a gingular re-
vival of an obsolete dinlect. For instance,
at & moment of great dramatic stress when
the womnan has been rebuked for praying
replies to her irate husband: “Your
rebukse is probably merited, and 1 feel my-
self unable to argue against your cynicism.
However, 1 shall endeavor to bring up our
boy to reverence,” and se on through page
after page of amazing orations.

he

TIMOTHY'S SECOND WIFE. By Isla May
Mullins. Fleming H. Revell Company.

HIS is made up of a sentimental re-
ligiosity, spread out rather thinly
but managed gracefully enough. It
“romance of a Southern parson-
age,” according to its label, and has some
mildly humorous and pathetic touches, all
carefully presented in such a way as to
offend nobody’s scruples or feelings. The
wife—number once—is greatly concerned
with her husband’s future welfare, as she
expects to die, and she devotes much cogi-
tation to thinking out what sort of woman
his second wife ought to be. How she
ultimately maniges to meet the desired
ideal may be left to the reader to find out,

I= the

| as It depends for what effect’it has upon

Its surprise,
WHERE THE SUN SWINGS NORTH.
Harrett Willoughhy, O P.
of strenuove Alaskan ad-

B a story
venture this I much the usual

thing: a good specimen, with plenty
of excitement, fighting and herolsm and
villalny, among miners, prospectors, can-
ners, trappers and traders. Buat it {s an
unusually vivid book in its descriptions,
and has life in its feeling for the wild
country which Mr. Willoughby tells us s
his “own country.” There le o sincerity
amd directness of impression in it that lift
it out of the ruck. His villain i= a very

By
Putnam's Sons.

heavy article, but he makes you belleve in |
does pretty well with the |
others, but the chief value lies in the en- |
semble, which effectively makes a picture, |

him, and he
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HIGHEST CASH PRICES PAID FOR OOM-
plete librarles and small lots of books., Encyelio-
pmdia Britannica, 11 edition. Book of HKnowledge

| and sets of standard agtbors particulary wanted. |
Ine., |

Cally made anywhbere, THOME & ERON,
54 Barciay #t., N. Y. Phone Cortlandt,

though |
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You’ll Enjoy Reading

SKIPPY BEDELLE

By
OWEN JOHNSON
Aathor of “The Varmint”’

~SPELLBINDERS=

an_over-serious age, a novel of pure humor is a genuine
relaxation. If you enjoyed “Tom Sawyér,” or “Seventeen”
or “The Varmint,” whether you're young or old, man or woman,
you'll find Skippy and his friends of both sexes worth meeting.

The New York Herald says: “It is a fine story; one of
those rare cases where an author, having apparently deserted a
vein, goes back to it again after many years to strike a richer
ore than before.”

The Philadelphia Public Ledger says: “You will like
Skippy if you ever knew a boy and watched him in that fuzzy
and tangled age, the gorgeous age of sixteen merging into
seventeen.”

With illustrations by Ermest Fuhbr
$1.75 at all Booksellers

Boston LITTLE, BROWN & COMPANY  Publishers

THE TRAMPING METHODIST
By SHEILA KAYE-SMITH

A tremendous and absorbing novel by this remarkable
young writer, whose “Joanna Godden™ has placed her at
the head of all present-day English women novelists.

SHEILA EKAYE-SMITH'S novels include: A Challenge to
Sirius; The Four Roads; Tamarisk Town; Green Appie

Harvest; and Joanna Gedden. Each, $2.00
prices ot b E.P.DUTTON & CO. *®.0".A

A new novel by the author of “HALF LOAVES”
An absorbing story, true to life, fearless and fair to both sides

“An acutely l.nl:cllnl.nt
politics. [t is a four!old

. m:auulnmbh

“Those who have read THIS FREEDOM should not
fail to read SPELLBINDERS.”"—New York Warld
“A book with a big. fine purpose. . Where

Hutchinson pleads for home and children against the
business woman, Margaret Banning pleul- for wife
and home and children against the woman in politics.”
~—Nashville Baonner

“Mrs. Banning approaches from another angle much

the same problem that Mr. Hutchinson discusses in
THIS \""—Boston Herald

For Sale Everywhere $2.00

——

=Margaret Culkin Banning=

SIMON CALLED PETER

By ROBERT KEABLE, Author of

“The Mother of All Living”

Few books of this year are being so seriously discussed

The Newr York Evening Post calls it: “'A ‘significant’ novel in the
best sense of that word.™

Life: “A good book that deserves to be widely read.”

Philadelphia Ledger: *‘Strong snd illurmmating. . Somethng that
will make most of its roaders gasp a litthe — that is, if they were not in
France themsclves.”

New York Herald:

“Well worth reading . . . a graphic and un-

doubtedly veracious piciure.”

The Boston Herald: A novel of real distmction, both i its manner
and its matter.”

The Boston Transcript: “His situations are true, vivid and un.
exaggerated.”

Price, $2.00, postage extra.
E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth Avenue, New York




